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PTioriP or rnrcEDisa cnvrirni.
! irtsr e tH t the Sutherland mansion Aitetha

v Mi and her serTant are found ilra-1- and Philemon
Agatha a husband, who for inn lia neon

'iinS'if merited, Is disovered asleep at the din- -

D'Siihln A tram of blood on hia aleete points to
! th murderer. Atfatha Webb la known

r but few ' a r,''n woman. Ml Page,
K. niece nr Sutherland' houseWi-- i pel, l ersiits In
KJiiinine ah ut th" Webb promts a and discovers
GSSonth ss Thiniieydrvcrlfoiindtoha
ltr inl robber la added tuthi mt stery. Fred- - '!f;k8iitii'ilnd asotwant jouth rails his father

.li.tnmhls to be a bett t man and
IVmUM t" many Miss Tano. to w hum he has
fftoiMhi Miss Page tnllj rredorlck that alia
Minwrd hiro the nutit of the murder and know

lie h'l aecreted a thuusan dollar--. Sho
Z,.Vi hlra fk '" decide whtthir to marry her

RP, be iirojairaed as the. luurdeier of Auatha
It is learned that the money waa In new

villi and the keeper of a small aioru produces
that a atraae mall gate lilm lata the

JKm of the murder for a loaf of bread A
Seti arrives from Ilostm and reports:

'simiile ea Murdered for mnuev. Kind the man
JihatluwIuK bMrd " suspicion falls noon one or

Zi"ei irith' Frrd.rlok Malta the hollow
teTe ltiemonej l gnr Wattles, n, riostiiii cam
mm arnt an demands snMmf 1 rederlrk In pay
ii.nl of I'aralilinj debt. Fred itck an' ires a

for the auount from his father Tho
rihel broiher aro f mini dtal of elartatlon. one
ii turn dutch i the loaf nf bnal. the other a
MnoJ stained knl'e 'lha Uostou detOLllta rtccliirea
K,mistery enlted, but youn aston-lihfstn- e

innpany by a new chain of evidence
to another porpetralor of the terrible crime.

ais time Amabel Pane Is inspected Sweetwater
enii the monet whero ho has aeon .Miss raja
k,j. it Mlis Taw is confronted by tho detec-tit- f

i and officers and tells what she eaw the night of
murder I rede rick overhears the talking and

Kim the irnHU'i an i Ml" Pase tills Just enough so
hit i liter confession will Implicate Frederick if he

to mam her. On the following day occurs the
EiVral of aratlia Webb, and late that nlitht Mr.
snthnlind discovers I'rederick weeping oyer her

On the was hom he loams or the death of
IVlleincn. Agatha huaba id Sweetwater euspoet,
iotlMlo8 tie.lerlck and Is thus dlsoirerad by Mr.
sotHtrliDd V re Inilci places a packatte of nld lotttra
Is Aaaes llilll lay s hands and Ills father ieks au
st. Itnetlnr eitha Webb's will Is opened and hv
lt.'t.rim Mr Miitier'aid is maJo eiecutor and Fred
inck iol lieic of a S1UJ.000 ostite.

(HAPTEK XXI.

ji SWEKTWATEn.

And what of Rweetwator. In whoso thoughts
sjd actions tho Interest now centres?

When ho left Mr Sutherland It was with feel-lo-

such as few who knew him suonosed him
carab'e of eiperlenclns. Unattractive us he
wii la otery war. uncalnly In (lcure and un-- f

rerose'slns ot countenance, this butt of the
more fao-e- d youth In town had a heart
who's secret Ores wore all the warmer for be-

lt; so persistently covered, and thU heart was
wtudk with trouble and heavy with a struccle
(kit cade fair to leave him without rest that
clcht, il nut (or many nluhts. Why? One word
will eiplalD Unknown to the world at large
luJ almost unknown to himself, his belt af-

fections weia fljceJ.upon tho man whose hup-plat- ti

he thus unexpectedly saw himself dest-

ined to des'roy He loved Mr. buthorland.
Tie suspicion which he now found' transf-

erred In his own mind from the young clrl.
wboie d slippers ho had purloined
djilns the excitement of tho first alarm, to the
unprincipled but only son of his one benefao- -
tor. had not been llRhtlv embraced or thought- -

' litslr expressed. lie had had time to think it
out In all its beartnes. Dutinc that lone walk
from Portchejlerchup'livnrd to Mr. Hallldav'n
door, he had been turnlne over in his mind
arerythlDe that he had heard and toen in con- -

section with this matter, till the dim vision of
Frederick's figure coins on before him was
sot mors apparent to his slsht than was the
ruilt he to deplored to his Inward understand- -

i ,.

Ha could not help but recognize lilm as the
' active party la the crime he had hitherto con- -
' ildered Amabel as being solely guilty of. With
' the cine offered by Frederick's secret anguUh

it the grave of Agutha. he could read the whole
ttorr of this detestable crime as plainly us if

' It bad been written in letters of Ore on the clr- -

deoftbe surrounding darkness. Such anguish
tindor sach circumstances on the part of such
amin could mean but on thing, remorse: and
remorse 1a the breast ot one so proverbially
tireless and corrupt, over the death of a wo-

man who was no loss to himself could hav e but
out Interpretation, and that was guilt.

, No other explanation was possible Could
ot.e be given or if any tvldencoco-- U be adduced

. In eontradljtlon of this assumption, he would
have dismissed hi new; suspicion with more
heartiness even than ho had embr.ico 1 his for-
mer one He did not vlh to believo Kreder-'cccullt- i.

He tto M have purchased an In-

ter com e in. jf h , luuovfluce almost at the
rrl't of Mi iwu life, not because of auy latent
Interest In the vduhu' niau himself, but be-

cause he w.-- ( harlej Sutherland's eon and
the dear. If unitorthv. centro of all that noble
Fans hopes, alms and happiness. Hut he
coald come upon no fact capable ofshaitlnirt tnj belief which had seized upon him. Ttik-I-

for truth Amabel's account ot what she had
j isea and done on that fatal night something
t Wiich he hal hesitated over the previous day,

tut which he now found himself forced to ac-- 1

Hit or do violence to his own secrot convlc- -
tloas-a- nd addlne to it huoh facts as had come
tjliis own Lnowledce in his r6Ie
til deteaive. he had bat to test the events of
that nlcht as thus completed by his present

f theorr ot Frederick's cullt to find them hang
f together in a wry too complete for mistake.
r For what had been hit reasons for charging

Aoubfl herself with tho cullt of a crime she
Pnfessed to lute been a parsiol witness to?

, There were mtn
, Flnt-T- h) forood nature of her explana- -

J IIom la recarl to her motive for leaving a
r oerrjbill and betaking herself to them.il- -
) Wsht road In her parti dress and slippers. A

oman of her n unsympathetic na- -
ture mleht use the misery of the Zabels ai a

. Mteit for sllpting Into town nt nlcht. but
Mv,r wjuld he Inllusncc 1 by it a a motive.

Second-T- he oqualH unsatisfactory nature
W the reasons she gave for bating the course

a 'M had marked oit for herself and entering
9 the pursuit of an unknown man intort

house In whioh slm had no personal interest
I 5d from which she had nist seen a bloodr
j wr throtva nUt Tht. moit callo.is of
J iea would have nhiunk from letting her

ir'osltr carry her thna far
Ihlrd-T- he poverty of liar nlea. that after

mvim braved so much In her desire to Iden- -
"'f this criminal, she was so frightened at his

ar approa-- as to fill to lift her head when
ills opoortunlty was given her to recognize. to

d Fonrth-H- er professed inability to account
"f ' presence of the orchid from her hair
M-- 'ound in the loom with Batsy.

it fifth-H- sr evident attempt to throw the
" Mk?'the crlme "D" o'.d man. evidently In- -

from Physical causes of committing it.
' The lm,irobablllty, which she herself

j. "onld have recognlred. of this old man. In his
"treaelT weak condition. Ignoring the hiding

' Pe' 0lId by the woods back of his own
I I' "' ,0r 'h B',keo' on not only Involving

i a ilotc wait, but ,tuatP(i cloto to a mUjh.fre- -

'' la "",rt r' 4j' RD(I almost in view of the Huth- -

ml . d nansloa
k tt1t!,atnThl: transparent evcuse ofaympa- -

and desire to sava the old man from
J r, J0B,,lU9nces of his crime, which sne of- -

s.r ex,tn,"tlon nf her own criminal
s! th.Tii

i ' haMne flrst fouml nn'1 ,hen reburled
' I C0,ten calns ,n ,,a1 ('om UDOn ln nerrI 7?nt p"r,ult ot the rtylnc criminal. So

d bJat Rn not n,lKllt be nf'l,"'nt with the
d T1 Mmi'Mslon of some weak-licade- d but
3 m i,.'m'''eir,d w man. but not with her self- -'

Incapihle of performing
a KKllff',,w'ni Personal motives or
II TaiMj1 !?ailonB tiasslon
st U hi iLrf'1 weakness of her explanation
j tetothVy.V he 'auses r?hlh led her to peer

the irlnd.1'.1 cpttge through a hole nade In
n U wr,r?r lJhl.',e sJrinsltyhisits limits even

MVraniS,?;" breast, nnd unless she hoped to
lr D ih,,e l"n h"' word Inillealed her nctlon
. H &toaeLbe "cursor of a .personal entrance
n II hive thl??.i.,T,i,r.e8lllp rv reason to ne- -
x I A tnii "l was leu

fM tteorJnf V ""-'or-
d oni1 ufflclent to favor the

id Mrtafn if utter due thought
H. in contradiction to this assump-- r

fl hVf90tt.or,red thamselvea to his mind
ji (I takirSJ;02 ha thought of I'rederick aa the

il UdufmiV h had followed down the hlll- -

Il WlSrai-i?,"J00?- by her. wa done
and with premeditation ante- -

-i .
L5?. 1?.Aft dParture tromjthe ballroom. Yet
Si 5r.?lnt.u.CK0Il thls e"anA In illppon. white
..fiW1?!1 tnMl omethlnfi; which ao oool andalculatlng a woman wouhfhave avoided, how-ever carelesii she might have shown heiself Idotner regards.

nwn,en" cuhrlng. even ln thedullest brenat. but ahe. keen bovond mostmen oven, and no self-pois- that the mostsearching examination could not shake hri,?trr1, ''i?".'1 a utter carelessness asto what h did with these slippers on hor re- -
n.rDiViUus,.Lni' ,nora lnto a t'l'ce easily

to the most casual starcn. Had shebeen conscious of guilt nnd thus amenableto law. the sight of blood and mud stainson those ulloi.era would have nppalled her.anil she would have made some attempt to de-stroy them, and not put them behind n pic-ture and forgotten them, as her very ovlden'.
, lack of anxiety In regard to them proves herto hav r done
. A.Ealti. would she have been so careless with

.lower Mie knew to he idcntlflni with her-s- e
f? A woman who deliberately Involves her-so- lf

in a crime has quick eyes! she would haveseen that flower fall. At all events. If she hadbeen Immediately roRPonslblo for Ito being ontne scene of orlme she would, wltli her quick
wit. have found noma excuse or explanation
lor It. nnd not have Hung her deilance at thelaw In Borne such words as these: "It Is a factfor you to explain. I only know thai I did notcarry It to the scene of murder."Again, had she ben actuated In her at-tempt to fix the crime on old .lames Zabel bvn personal consciousness of cull t nnd n personal
dread, she would not hav estoppd at suggestion
n her allusions to tho persjn she watched bury-ing tho treasure In tho woods. Instead ofapeaklne of him as n shadow whose flight shed followed nt a distance she would havedesotlboa his figure as that of the same oldman she had seen nnter tho Zabel cottage afew minutes before, there being no reason forIndellnitenesson this unint. her consciencebeinu BUfllclently elastlo for anv falsehoodthat would furlher her ends. And. lastly.

nor raauuer, utidor the examination to whichshe had been subjected, waa not that of one
who felt herself under a porsonal attack. Itwna a strange, suggestive, hesitating manner,baflllng allko to him who had more or lesssounded hor strange nature nnd to those whohad in; previous knowledge of her freaks andsubtle lntollctual pewcr. and only reaching itsheight of hateful charm nnd mysterious
utrlQK when nppenred on the scene
nnd joined or eemtd to join himself to thenumber of her examiners.

Now. drop all suspicion of her as the aotivengont In this crime, nnd assume Frederick to
be the culprit nnd she the simple accessory af-
ter tho fact, nnd seo how Inconsistencies van-
ish, and how much more natural tho whole
conduct of this mjstorlous woman appears.

Amabel rage loft a merrv danco at mid-night nnd stole awav Into the Sutherland gar-
den inner party dress and sllppers-wh- y? Notto fulfil an errand which anv one who knows
her cold and unsympathetic nature can butregard as a pretext, but beeaune Bhe felt It

to see If her lover ivvlth whose char-acter, temptations and necessities she was
fully acuualntud and In whose exidted and

manner she had probably discoveredsigns, of a secretly crowing puroos) meant in-
deed to elude his guests and slip away to town
on the dangerous and unholy nterprise sug-
gested bv their mutual knowledge of the money
to be got thero by ono daring enough to enter
a certain houso open like their own to mid-uln-

visitors
She followed at such an hour and into sucha place, not an unknown man casually comeupon, but her lover, whom shohad tracked

from the garden of h'.s father's house, where
she had lain In wait for him. It took courage
to do this, but a courage no longer beyond
the limit ot feminine daring, for her fate was
bound up iahls. and sho could not but leel theimpulso to save him from the
of crimo, if not from the crime Itself.

As for the flower. Rhntmore natural than
that Frederick should have transfe-re- d It
trom hor hair to his buttonhole during somo
of their interviews nt the ball and that it
should hive fallen from Its place to the floor
In the midst ot his possible struggle withDatsy'

And with this assumption of her perfect
knowlcdgo as to who had cone un the stnlrs ot
Mu Webb's house how much easier It is to
understand vvhv r.he did not lift her head
when she heard him descend. No woman,
even one so depraved os this, would wish to
see tl e Innd'ome face of hor lover In the glare
of a freshly committed crime, and. besides,
sho micht very easily he afraid of him. for a
man has hut a blow tor the suddenly detected
witness o! his crime, unless tint vv ltnes is ids
contldant. w hlch. from ovory Indlcitlon. Hweet-wnt-

fnlt litund to hollevo Aniati"! vv.is not.
Her flight to tho nbel cottier niter nn ex-

perience which would maalilcii most women
has a truer explanation now thin anv sho
cave it. Sho was still following her lover
The "Ian for making this wretched irloiul nf
Agatha amenable toi her mbrlnnlpil
with him. not her It was he wl i Hist start-
ed for tho nliel cottage It wii ho who left
the bill there. The fact of theil ir.g- -r having
bean seen in the old nun hind wi u mv-tor- y,

but Sweetvvitt'r thought ho uld solve
that. too. without itivolviug .in, i onti.ullctlon
to this new theon

The dagger luvlni been thiown out of the
window, po-ei- 'h assassin knew
that this old mm vvn expected there that
nlcht icll nu the itras-- i ind was Picked up by

mnliel. onlv in be lluiiT down again In the
brightest part of the lawn. It was lying there
then. when, a few minutes later nnd before

Ither Ficileiii'k or trubel had left the house,
the old man entered the vatd in a sta'o of
misery bordering on frenzy He ami his
brother were starving had been starving for
i!nv. fin was too proud to own his want and
ton lojal to his brother to lenve him for tho
sako of the food pretnred for them both at
Agatha's hniisw. and this was vvhv he had hesi-
tated over his dutv till this late hour when his
vwn secret mlserv. or. perhaps, tne hope of re-
lieving his brothor. drove lilm to enter the gate
he had been accustomed to see open before
lilm In glad hospitality He finds the lights
burning in the housa above and below, tniln-couragt- d

by the welcome thav seem to hold
out he staggers up the path. Ignorant of the
tracedv vhlch wis at that very moment being
emoted behind those lighted windows. Hut
half way towatd tho house he stops, the cour-
age whloh has brought him so far suddenly
fall, and In ono of these nuick visions which
sometimes visit men In extremity, he foresees
the nstonlshmont which his emaciated figure
Is llkolv to cause In thpse two old friends, and
burvlng his face in hl hands he stops and bit-to-

communes with himself before venturing
further. Fatil ktopl fatnl communing! for as
he stands there lie aes a dagger, his own old
dagger, how lost or how found he probably did
not stop to ask, l ing on the jrnss und offering
in Its dumb way suggestions as to how he
micht end this struggle without any further
eufferlng.

Diz?y the now hope, preferring deatn
to the humiliation he ra-- boforo him In
Agatha's cottace. ho dashes out of the yard,
almost upsetting Mr. Lraue. who was passing
by on his homeward way from Rn errand of
mercj. A little whilo Inter Amabel comos up-
on lilm lying across his own doorstep. He has
inado nu eftnrt to enter, but his long wilk and
the excitement of this Inst bitter hour have
boen too much for him. As she watches hltn
he gains strength and struggles to his feet,
while nhe.iighast at tho sight 3f the dagger aho
had herself flung down lu Agatha'a yard and
dreading tho encounter between thl old man
and tho lover sho had been following t" this
place, ereei a nmund the hnue nnd looks Into

'
the tlrst window she finds open. What dors
she expect to see? Frederick brought face to
face with this desperate flcute with Itaup-- '
lifted linlfo. Hut instead of that sho beholds
another old man seated nt a table and Amabel
had piused when she reached tint and. and
Hweetwater h id not then seen how Important
tills pause was. but now hn understood It.
Now he saw that if '.he had not had a subtle
purooso in view, that if she had wishpd t tell
the truth rather than produce fuNe inferences
In he minds of those about her calcuMted to

the criminal, as she called him. sho would
have comn'etod her sentence thus' 1 snwrn
old linn seated in a tab'e and Frederick Huth-orlau- d

standing over lilm." lor hweeiwntp-ha- d

no longor a doubt that Frederick was in
that room nt that moment. What further she
saw, whethor she was witness to an encounter
between this Intruder nnd James, or whether
by somo lingering on the latter s part bred-orlc- k

was nble to leave the house without run-
ning across him. was u matter of comparative

l unimportance. What is of Importance Is that
he did leave. It and that Amabel, knowing It

'
vis Frederick, strove to make her auditors be-- 1

Heve it wasnbel, who carried the remainder
of tho monev into the woods. et she did not
say so. and If her words on this subject could

, be carefully recalled, one would see that It
was still her lover she was following and no
old man. tottring on the vergo of the crave
nnd only surviving because of the Uk he was
bent on performing.

mabel s oxeiiBe for handling the treasure,
nnd tot her reburial of the same, come now
within the bounds of possibility, hhe hoped
to share this money somo day. and her Blued
was too great tor her to let such an amount lie
there untouched, while her caution led her to
bury U deeper, even at the r sk of the dieiov --

srv she was too Inexperienced to tear
That sho should forget to feign surprise

when the alarm of murder was raised was
Verv natural, and so was the fact that it woman
with a soul so blunted to all delicate .nstlnets
and with a mind so Intent upon perfecting tho
schomo onteted into by the murderer of throw-In- g

the blame upon the man whose dagger had
een inade use ot. should, peralst in visit ng
ho scene of crime and call ng attention to the

siot where that dnencr Im J fallen. And so
with her manner before her examiners. Haf-flin- e

as that manner was. It still showed
streak-so-r cousUtencv. when you thought of it
as tne float: of a suntle. unprincipled woman,
who T among her Interlocutors the guilty
man whom by n won she can destroy, but

exerts herself, to save, even by awhom that could unlvseries of birni re ovpUnatlons
little short of ridiculous, bhe was

dSvinc wl i life, a llf she loved, hut not
sincerity sutllcltdit to rob the game of a

certkln Inconceivable. Intellectual
eUAnTdnFre'ie.-lk- ' Had there been anything In

his former II e or In Ins conduct since the mur-.ie- r

to give the- He to tnese he.ivv doubts
esainft lilm. On the contrary. Though

knew little of the .lark r.cord
whbfh had made this young man the dlsgra-- e

of his family, what he did know was so mueli
he could well eee that the dls--

wtSir MUtlnjt between .ImPle dlMlpa- -

tlon aud desperate orlme might 'be easily
bridged by some great necessity for money.
Had there been auch a necessity? Sweetwater
did not know, but It was easy to think so. And
Frederick's manner? Was It that of an honest
man simply shocked bv the suspicious which
had fallen upon the woman ho loved? Had be.
Sweetwater, not observed certain telltale mo-
menta ln his late behavior that renulred n
deeper explanation even than this?

The evy. for Instance, with which he had
rushed from the empty tmllroom Into tho
woods on tho opposite side of the mad I Wns
It a natural cry or nn easily sxnlalnablo ono?
"Thank Oodl this terrible night Is otor1"
Rtranco Inngjago to be uttered bv this man
at such n time and In such n place if ho did not
already know what was to make this night of
night i memorahlo through all this region.
He did know, and this cry. which had struck
Hweetwater strangely at the tlmo and still
more strangely when he regarded it simply as
n coincidence now took on all the force of irevelation and the Irresistible bubbling up to '

Frederick's breast nf that remorse which had
just found its fdll expression on Agatha's
grave.

To some that remorse and all his other
signs of suffering might be explained by his
passion for the real criminal. Hut to hweet-
water it was only too ovldent that an egotist
like Troderlck Hutherland cannot suffer for
another to such an extent as this, and that a
personal explanation must be given for so
peiaonnl a grief, even if that explanation In-

volves the dreadful charge of murder.
It was when Hweetwater reached this point

In his reasoning that Frederick disappeared
beneath Mr. Holllday's porch and Mr Suther-
land came up behind him. After the short
conversation in which Hweetwater snw his
own doubts more than rollected In the uneasy
consciousness ot this stricken father ho went
home nnd the struggle of his life began.

nnAPTER XXII
Sweetwater had cromlsod Mr Sutherland

that ha would keep counsel In regard to his
present convictions concerning Frederick's
guilt, but this he knew he could not do If lie
remained in Sutherlandtnwn and fell under
the pitiless examination of Mr. Courtney, the
shrewd and able prosecuting attorney of the
district. He was too young, too honest and
had made hlmsolf too oonsplouous In this af-

fair to succeed In an undertaking leuulriug
so mu"h dissimulation, It not actual falsehood
Indeed, he waa not sure that in his present
state of mind he could hear Frederick s name
mentioned without flushing, and slight as such
n hint might be, it would be enough to direct
attention to Frederick, which once done cjuld
but lead to discovery and permanent disgrace
to nil who bore the name of Sutherland.

hat wns he to do then? How avoid n con-
sequence he found himself absolutely unable
to faee' it was a problem which this nlcb:
must solve for lilm Hut how'' As I have said,
he went down to his house to think

Hweetwater was not a man of absolute recti-
tude. Ho was not so much d

as large-hearte- He had, besides, certain
foibles. In the flrst place, he wai vnln. and
vanity In a very plain man is all the more
acute since it centres in his capabilities rather
tlisn ln his nnoea anco Had Sweetwater been
handsome or even passably attractive ho might
have been eatlslled with the approbation of
demuro maidens nnd a eomt.ideshtp with his
fellow. Hut being ono who could hope for
no'hing of this kind, not even for a decent re-

turn to tho unreasoning heart vtoi ship he felt
himself capable of piyiue, nnd which he had
once paid torn few short davs till warned of his
presumption bv the Insolence if the leciplent.
he had fixed his hope and his ambition on
doing something which would rouse the

of those about hltn and I ting lilm
into that prominence to which he felt himself
entitled. Tint he. a sklHul musician, should
desire to lo known as a brilliant detective Is
onlv one of tho anomalies or human nature
which It would bo follvand a waft nf time on
our part toendonviu In explain That, having
chosen to exercise his wit In thin w.iy.he
sho'ild so well succeed that he dare 1 not lor
his llfo continue In tho work he hid so pub-
licly undertaken, cnslnned In lilm a pang uf
disappointment almost us Insufferable as that
brought by tho realisation of what his cITorts
were likely to bring upm tl-- man to whose
benevolence ho owed bis verv life. Henco
his struggle, which must le ineosurod bv the
extent nf hi" desires nrd the limitations which
had boen set to his nature bv his auriound-Ing- s

nnd the circumstances of his life and dally
liletnrv.

If we enter with him into the humble cot-tn- o

whero he vv is born and from which he
bad lianllv strn nm-- e tb in ib 'en iiii!s
in the twentv-'vv- o tears t.t his elrcuinsrined
life, n may be ibV 'n titii'iip-tun- d him better

It wns ,m unpiin'ed Imtife nerc'i-- d on nn
arid Mll-id- e, v th nothing befoto it hut the
llm'tl. .. ea lie hid found his vvav to It me-- i

li.n enl t. ' i.t as l.o approached th" narrow
ib bo piused and turnol UN c rowan!
be Hetih l heating w itei. wh -- e low

booming bid been flrt his cradlo song,
nnd than the ceaseless uccompanlment of his
later thoughts an aspirations It ushiv-in- g

vet. ceiso esaly heaving, and In Its loud
complaint there was a sound of moining net
always to be round there, or so It eeemed to
Hweetwater In his present troubled mood

Sighing as this sound readied his ear. and
shuddering as Its meaning touched lit heart.
Sweetwater pushed open tho door of Ills small
house and entered ...."It 1 I. mnnisiel" he
meant to be his usual voice; but to u sensi-
tive ear and what ear Is so sensitive as n
mothm's' there was a tremble In it that was
not wholly naturil

"Is anything tho matter, dear: called out
thit mother in reply.

'lheque-tio- n made him start, though ho
quickly enough, and In mce guarded

tones:
"No. mamsie Go to sleep I'm tired, that s

all."
Would to God that was all' He recalled with

envy thedayswhenhedruggedh'msnlf Intothe
house nt sundown, after twelve long hours of
work on thedocs s he paused In the dark
ballwav and listened till he heard the breath-
ing of her who had called lilm dear- - the onlv
one In all the world whoever had or ever would
call him dear he bad glimpses of that old self
which made him question If his g

on the vlollu. and the if stless ambition which
hid driven him out of the ways of his ances-
tors into strange attempts for which ho was
not prepared bv anv previous discipline, hid
brought him happiness or Improved his man-
hood He was forced to acknowledge that the
sleep of thoso nights of his busy
boyhood wns sweeter than the wakefulness of
these later davs. and that It would have been
hotter for him. and Infinitely better for her. if
be bad rem lined nt the carpenter's bench nnd
been satlslled with a repetition of his fathor's
existence. ......

His mother was the only person
small hoiue with him. nnd once assured that
she was asloep. he lighted a lamp In the eiuptv
kitchen and sat down. It was just l'J o clock.
This, to any one aecutimed to this lecullnr
vmnif, mfin'a hnhllfl. l.nri notbliicr unusual ln
It. H was accustomed to come homo Inte
nnd alt thus bv himself for n short Mine be-

fore going upstairs. Hut, to ono c ipable of
reading his sharp and none oo mobile coun-
tenance, there was a difference in the charac-
ter of the brooding Into which he now sank,
which, hid that mother been awake to watth
him. would have made every turn of his eve nnd
movement ct hU hand interesting and lmpor- -

In'tho first place, the careless attitude Into
which he had fallen was totally nt variance
with the restless glance which took In everv
object In tint n room, so associated
with Ills mother an 1 her dally work that he
could not imicin-- her In any other suriound-Ing- s.

and wnndere I sometimes if she would
i seem any longor his mother If trnniinuted to

other f cones and engaged In other tasks,
Mttle things, petty objects of hcu-eho-

use or ornament, which ho had seen all his life
without specially noticing th in. seemrd un-

der the stress of his present mood to nenulre a
sudden Importance and fix themselves Indeli-b'- v

in his memory. There on a nail driven
long before he was born, hung the little roun I

lid holder ho nnd pieced together In his earliest
' yeais and presented to his mn'her In a gash

of prldo creator than anv ho hud slnco expert- -'

eneed. She hid never usid it. but Itnlwnjs
i hunc upon the one nnll In the ono place, as a

svmbol ot his love and of hers. And there,
higher vp. on the end of a "helf, barren enough

' of nmnments, God wot. was a broken toy nnd
a much-deface- d prlmor. mementos likewise
of his childhood and further along tho wall.
on a sort of raised bench, n keg. th spigot of
which he was once guilty of turning on. In
his infantile longino for sweets, onlv to find
he could not turn It back again until all tho
floor was covered with molnnses. aud his anno-tit- o

for the forbidden gratified to the full And,
i yonder, dangling from n peg. never devoted to

nnv other use, hung his father s old hat. just
as he had placed It, there on that fatal morn-- I

iue when be came in and lay down on the si'-- I

tine room loungo for tho lest time; and c'nse
to It. lovingly close to It. Sweetwater thought,
his mothers apron, the apron he hnd seen her
wear at supper, and which he would see her
wear at breakfast, with all Its suggestions of
ceaseless woik, and oatlent, everyday thrift,

Somehow, ho could not bear the sight of that
anron With the expectation, now forming In
his mind, of loavlng this hom and leaving this
mother, this symbol of humble toil became nn
intolerable grief to him Jumping up. he
turned In another direction; but now another
groan of objects equally eloquent came under
his eje It wna his mother's workbasket he
saw. with u piece of sewing in it intended for
biro, and ns if this were not enough, the table
sot for two. and at his place a little covered
dish which hold the one sweetmeat he craved
for breakfast The spectacles beside her plate
toid him how old she was. and as ha thought of
her falling strength ami enfeebled ways he
umped up ngnln and sought another corner.i)ut here his zlances fell on his violin, and a

new series of emotions waa n wakened within
him He loved the Instrument mid plated as

' much froai natural Intuition as acquired
knowl;dge. but In the plau nf ncilon ho had
laid out for himself his violin could hr.ve no
part Ho would have to leave it behind I eel-lu- g

that his rezrets woro fast becoming too
much for him, he left the humble kitchen and
went upstairs. Hut not to sleep Locking his
door (something ho never remembered dulng
before In all hi life I. he hrgau to handle ov er hW
clothes nnd other trivial bcloncltga Choos-
ing out a certain strong suit, he laid it out on
the bed and then went ton bureau drawer and
drew out au wallet. This he
opened, but after he had counted tho few bills
It contained he shook his head and put them

i

M

All back, only retaining- - a little silver, which he
slipped Into one of the pockets of the suit he
had chosen. Then he aearcned for and found
a little Bible which hie mother had once given
him. He was about to thrust that Into another
pocket, but ho seemed to think hotter of this,
too. for he ended by putting It back Into the
drawer and taking Instead a bit from ono of
his mother's old aprons which he had chnnood
upon on the stairway. This he.placed as care-
fully In his watch pocket as If it had been tho
picture of a clrl he loved. Then he undressed
and went to bed.

To be continued.

stiuoAX yidttrrso tactics.
The Natives Fearless of Death but Easily

Dispirited by a Wound.
The repented uso of the words "ambush" and

"ambuscade" In the accounts of tho recent
fight In Samoa makes it more than n little
dlfllcult tograsplthetclrcumstnncos from the
tho scantykletnlls. If by ambush la meant what
word has always meant In Indian warfare,
.hen It does not apply, for the Samosn does
not light lhat way. His tactics in war are very
simple At the beginning he establishes him-se- lf

in some shelter which will protect his
own skin. This may be a convenient stone
wall, or it may bo a fiamoan fort. The forts
are usually bulkheads of tree trunks thrown
across somo steep valley which has natural
protection against being turned or taken In
reverse Tho wooden wall Is backed by earth,
nnd at convenient intervals are places where
a good marksman might command the line of
hostile approach. But when tho nombat has
passed tho oarly stage ot resisting an attack
tho Samoans seek to carry the field by force ot
numbers and tho impetuosity of their rush.

In this thero Is little of the real idea ot an
ambush, and tow Samoans could restrain
themselves long enough to'.admit of a success-
ful ambuscade The probable meaning Is that
to the marines and sailors all bush fighting
with savages seems ambuscade. In the only
other Instance In which the Samoans have ven-

tured to oppose the regular force9 of white
people, the slaughter of the German sailors In
ias8 on the beach at rnngalll. the result was
due to the fatuity of the foreigners, who coasted
along within pistol shot of the beach, making
thomsclves conspicuous by their white uni-

forms and showing themselves soidlatlnctly
that tho darkness of the night was no veil over
their secret expedition. When peoplo fight
savages In that way almost any skirmish ap-
pears as an ambush.

Thero are two German plantations on the
outskirts of Apia, each the pioperti of the
greit Germany trading company known lo-
cally ns the German Firm. One is the planta-
tion ot allele, adjoining the municipality on
the east, and the other Is the Valtele planta-
tion, which Is just hovond the western bound-
ary of the municipality. Tho present ac-

counts do not make It clear which plantation
was the scene of tho conflict, let as the two
plantations are in a high state of cultivation
and Intersected in overj direction bv the only
gord rouds in Samoa, the conditions under
which the battle was given should havo been
nltogother In favor of the naval forties and ns
far as posbibio removed from the conditions
nhtch Samoans would select fortholr fighting.
'Iherii nnoears to bo somo likelihood that the
combat wns on the Vullele plantation, to the east
ot the town, lor tint whole llueuf coast seemB
to have joined itself to the Mataaraside. The
fact t tint the overseer of tho plantation ha
been arreted on the charge of aiding tlio sav-

ages u still more of an argument for the same
opinion Tho Vailele plantation Is mnnngod
by Laid llufnagel. who had much todo with
the former troublos of eleven yuars ago. The

allele plantation is under the ndniitilstiatlon
of Herr Tledemaun. a man of another type
and far le- -s llkeb to lav himself open to sus-
picion Tledemann was promoted from a little
clerkship to his present place, and corrles with
lilm the fomowhatmlld manners of the Ger-
man "ommorclal man. The manager of the
Vailele plantation was a sea Captain and
served his time In command of the slave ships
or lnl or traders with which the German plan-
tations fill their harraVks with black laborers.
Of the two men the former labor trader Ib
muth more likely to be found urging tho sav-
ages onward ln the attack on white men.

The rushing tactics of the Samoans are
plainly ills losed ln the brief story of ths fight.
They illustrate a peculiarity of the 8amoan
nature which has its bearing on their behav-
ior In tho faeenf nn enemy. The Samoan Is
an arrant coward In some wavs. He avoids
any encounter unless the odds are all ln his
favnfnnd the advantage of position is with
him. and ho baton to leave cover and to come
out into the open. Vet there are clroum-stane- s

when these cowards will tight with all
the ferocity of nn Apache and be just aa cruel
and sivago. It ieems to bo due to the fact
that the islanders have an Inverted fashion
nf estimating the value of the Incidents of war.
No Samoan his any fear of death. All faco it
fearlessly ln battle und ln disease; they seek
it bv their own violent hands on trivial pre-
texts or annoyance, nnd in sheer tedium of
life thev have it in their power to think
themselves painlessly out of life. The risk of
a fatal ending in battle cannot, therefore, re-

strain such people from the attack. Vet at
the same time that these savages are so reck-
less of their own lives they gb about ln deadly
fear of wounds. They do not mind being
killed, but tney dislike to be hurt. A verv
slight scratch of a woind will serve to put the
boldest fighter ot the party out of action, nnd
t.io wounded can never be counted on as a
nait of tho effective force until lone after all
outward signs of the hurt have passed awav.

Holding such ideas as to fighting, ciwnrds
when It comes to enduring niero pain nnd ab-
solutely careless when It comes to meeting
dentil, the Samoans must always prove sur-
prising to tho white men who become Involved
In their quarrels. This will account for the
stand made by the Samoau tribesmen which
left them in possession of the field. They
hal killed the leadois. they had taken tho
heads of two of them, and necordlng'to

ethics the flcht was won. nnd the sailors
should have withdrawn. But when the snil-or- s

renewed the attack the lighting rage was
on tho Islanders, together with th" en-
couragement of victory, and they made n
stout stand to hold their position. Yet when
tho white forces withdrew to their ships it Is
safe to say that the sivages no longer cared
to hold the place thev had been so flercoly de-
fending. In their own oustom tney would
break up into small parties and scatter to vari-
ous points wheie they might get pigs and taro
for a feast

MILLS 7.V Till! SlOTCll lllOn LAJTDS.

The Project to t'sn M nterfalls to Generate
Klrrtr'ral Power.

Waterfall? arj Icing used more and more
to produco elecli leal power. Switzerland has
iio coal with which to make steam to run her
Industrie", andso her waterfalisjiave been the
driving force. Thev are now beginning to bo
used still more effectively to produce elec-
tricity as a motive power The rapids and
falls of the upper Ithine are now generating
electricity which is used in tho mills ot that
region, A large enterprise Is nlsoonfoot for
tho production nf electrlcltvlln the Scottish
Highlands by means of water power. It may
not bnso vry long before the Jpredictlon of
Lord Kelvin that "the production of elee-rlcit- v

bv means ot waterfalls will pome day at-

tract a prosperous population to the Scottish
Highland." will come true.

The British l'arllamcn'llias before It the proj-e-

to obtain electrical power, equal to 38.-00- 0

lioro power, by moans of the chain of
lochs along the border of I'o-t- h and Arc) 11

counties to the west of the Grampian Moun-

tains. The mot Important of these lochs Is
Krlcht, which has a length of about sevonteen
miles, Its waters discharging Into I.och Ban-noc- h

and then into tho Tnv. It Is proposed to
build a large dam at the extrome south of tho
loch, turning it Into a great reservoir, and
then to puss the accumulated waters far below
In the valley through an aqueduct to the elec-
tric Plant, where the water power will be used
to generate electricity enough to drive nauy
large mills. It Is proposed to follow the same
course with all the lochs between the Gram-
pians and l.och I.even 'lhus a series of res-
ervoirs, at high elevation, will be supplied, and
the fall of water to lower letels'through the
aqueducts will feed the stations producing the
electricity. The fall of water In some cases
will belHHi feel, and that at l.och F.rlcht alone
Is expected to produce electricity amounting
to 14,0X) hore power

In our Western mining regions the process
of producing nnd reducing ores is being con-
siderably cheapened by the utilization of water
iiower to produce electricity for driving tho
machinery. This Is a" recent feature of", our
mining operations and is u new oconomy that
Is diminishing expenses. Great Britain has
been very sUi,v to adopt electricity as a motive
power, but Is fully convinced at last of Its
economy and merits, and electric street cars
are bediming to nppear on the streets of a few
cities. In January last the experimental line
that has been building In Liverpool was started
It Is two and a halt miles in length, hasadou-bi- o

track, and. as the Hue Is alreudv successful.
It is expected that electricity will supersede
horse power on the entire street railroad svs-oi-

F.lcctrlc street cars were also introduced
on the streets of Glasgow ln October last.

Germany has been much wlue- - awake, and
while electric street cars ln Knzlnnd are still
In the experimental stage, slxtj eight cities of
Germanj have Introduced them with grent
success, and in thirty-fiv- e other cities or dis-
tricts theso railroads are now in course ot con-
struction. .Most ot the Industrial cities ,!
Westphalia and the Ithine province nre con-
nected by a network of electric roads which
serve not only tor passengers, but also for
freight trafflo.

PLANTATION PAGEANTS.

A Strange "Wagoner.

CcpyrigM, tS, by Jolt Oiandtir TTarril.

Major rerduo lived In the direction ot the
village, a (ew mllos away, and when Buster
John and Sweotcst Susan clambered on Aunt
Mlncrvy Ann's ox cart they shouted to their
grandfather, the Whlto-Halre- d Master, that
they were going to town and didn't know when
they would return, But as It happened they
wore to return very soon, for thev hadn't conn
far before they met a covered wagon, drawn
by two large, fat mules. The driver was n
white man with k very red face and eyos as
smnll and as restless as a mink's. Ho had
sandy hair, mixed with gray, and he woren
faded gray uniform. When ho saw Aunt
Mlnervy Ann nnd the children ho began to
sing, but. In spite of the singing, which grew
louder as ho came nearer. Buster John and
Sweetest Susan thought they heard a child
crying and sobbing when tho two vehicles
passod each other. Aunt Mlnervy Ann was
sure sho heard it. and Bhe declared that thero
was something wrong about the man: she
could tell by his peculiar appearance.

So sho advised the children to jump down
and follow the wagon as far as their cato If no
further. They might And out something and
bo able to do eomebody a good turn, Sweetost
Susan didn't soe tho necessity of this, but
Bustor John was keen for anything that
seemed to promise an adventure. He jumped
from the cart and ran baok aftor tho wagon,
while Sweetest Susan followed more leisurely.
Bhe followed fast enough, however, to catch up
with the covered wagon, which was not going
very rapidly. The wagon was the kind used by
tho North Carolinatobacco poddlors. The cover
was higher at the ends than in the middle. Tho
pole stuck out behind and a water bucket was
fastoaod to It. A trough for feeding the mules
was swinging across the rear, and this, with
tho jutting pole, enabled Buster John to ollmb
up and poor Into the wagon. At first he saw
nothing but a lot of bedclothes piled up on
somo bundles of fodder, but presently he heard
sobbing again, and, looking closor, he saw a
littlo child lying on Its faco in an attitude of
despair.

At flrst Buster John thought ot crawling into
the wagon and asking the child what ailed It.
but the man who was driving was In plain
view. and. though Bustor John was bold
enough for a small boy, he was cautious, too.
The child seemed to bo not more than 3 or 4
years old, and as it had on a frock. Buster John
couldn't tell whetherlt wns n boy or girl. While
ho was considering what todo, tho child ralsod
Its head, saw him and wailed: "O, p'onso tate
mo out er hero I" Buster John fell rather than
jumped down, for ho was afraid tho man
would see him. Presently tho face of the
child appeared at the back pan of tho wugon
At first It seemed that the littlo croatiire wns
preparing to jump out, but either fear over-
came it or the driver reached back nnd cut it
with his whip, for It foil back with n loud wall
of agony, n wall that sounded like tho cry of
some wild fitilin.ll.

Sweetest Susan wns ready to cry, her sym-
pathies vvcie so keen, but Buster John was al-
ign. He ran to tho front ot tho wagon and
jelled at tho man:

" S hat's tho matter with your baby ?'
"Hev ?" responded tho man. " Won'.rlde?

Of course j on can ride. Climb up. 1 ain't cot
tlmo to stop."

" I said what's the matter with the baby, tho
baby lu tlio wagon V" cried Buster John at tho
top of his voice.

"In the waggln? O.yes! Well. Bet In"
"Don't vou do It. brother." said Sweetest

Susan " He heard what vou said "
Tho man looked at them with twinkling

eyes "O. both want to ride. Well, get In-

itial's nil I've got to say."
Buster John wus not to be put down that

way: iio was very closo to homo now In fact,
ho could seo the tallfoim of his grandfather
standing on th Knoll abovo the spring watch-
ing the covered wagon with curious eyes, for it
had been a long day since ono had come along
that road going In that direction So Bustet
John grew very bold indeed. He went closo to
the front wheel ot the wagon, closo to tho heola
of the off mule.

"You know what I said. I asked you what
was the matter with tho baby In the wagon."

The man seemed to rouse himself. "Baby
In the waggln Whv. they ain't no baby in
there ; It's a cat I pieked up on tho way bhe's
a mouser. We need niousers where I'm

"
Buster John, more Indignant than ever, ran

ahead, called his grandfather, and nsked him
to go and see about tho baby in tho wagon,
tolling him hurriedly howqueerly tho man had
acted.

Hut the White-Hatre- d Master shook his bead.
" He's only playing with you." he said.

Tho children were in despair nt this, for they
were sure something was wrong. F.ven Aunt
Mlnervy Ann had said so. Buster John began
to pout, nnd Sweetest Susan was ready to cry.
She looked apponllngly at her grandfather, her
eyes swimming In tears

"What Is It. Sweetest?" the Whlto-Haire- d

Master Inquired
"Tint poor little baby." she said, controlling

herself the best sho could: "I'll dream about
it all nlcht "

"Well, don't cry: well seo about It," re-

marked tho grandfather, soothingly.
H) this time the wagon hnd como up. The

driver bowed politely and would have gone on,
but the Whlto-Halrc- d Master motlonod him to
Btop This ho did, but with no good grace. He
pulled up his mules, and sat on the seat ex-
pectantly, with a grin In his faco that was half
a scow I.

"You come from Mllledgovllle way?" the
children's grandfather Inquired

"Who told you?" the man asked quickly.
"Them ch Idien thoro?"

"No.' said the Whlte-Halro- d Mnstor. frown-
ing a little. " I was simply inquiring "

The man laughed. " n oil. I come from that-n-wi- y

"
"What news?" nsked tho Whlte-Halre- d

Master
"Lots nn lots; I couldn t tell you In n week.

The widn world Is turned end up'ards. Mur-derl-

riot, bloodshe 1. burnln'. rlppln'. rarln".
roirin', anortln'. You know what.' '

The man closed ills restless, roving eves.
"Well, down von way they're tnrlu' up the
railroad traeks while the brass ban' plavs. I
ketched'i in a rioln' nf It, an' I danced wl' 'em
'roun' tho lire a time or two, an' thon I picked
up this waggln and mulos and come on 'bout
my business."

The mun wagged his head up and down, and
rolled It from side to side, and shlftod bis
glances, and giggled In a very oxcited manner.
The. children's grandrnther tried to find some
basis for the man's strange actions; tried to
duplicate them in his memoiy, but failed
Then he asked:

"What have you In lourwagon?"
"Well, fust an' last. I've got some few bod-clo-

and somo few ruffago for the mules ; an
then well, yes, there's n oat I picked up. u
reg'lnr mouser. Sho growls, but thero ain't
notliln' the inntter wl' 'er."

In response to this statement, the wngon
cover was lifted high enough for tho child to
put Its head out. Its little faco was distorted
with fear or despair.

"Me ain't no tat 1" she cried; "mymammy
say I'm her 'Itty bltsy baby : my daddy say I'm
bis big 'Itty man. my nunky tall me Blby
Hlstit Oh. pease lilt me outer hero. M.i
wanter see my daddy nn' mammy '" Thn child
had cried nnd scrpumed so much that Its voice
had a harsh and unnatural sound. It pierced
the tender heart of tho White-Haire- d Master
like a knife und roused him to a furyot indlg-na'lo-

"Is that what you call a cat. you trifling
scoundrel?" decried. Ho passed through the
gate and was now closo to the man

"That's what." answered tho man with a
chuckle "He'll blto. an' he'll scratch, an' he'll
growl Ho also calls hlmef Billy Biscuit, but
do he look like a biscuit? Y'ou wouldn't want
me to call him a chicken, would you '"

He stuck out his tongue as ho said this, and
looked about as foolish as it is possible for a
grown man to look, and thn grandfather's in-
dignation changed to a foiling ot amazement
and disgust

" Is tho child yours?" he asked.
"Why. whose should he be, mister? You'd

bo errytatcd ef you wuz a youngster an' had to
rlile all day in a kivvered waggln; now,
wouldu t vou'"

The observation was n'just one, considering
tho source; and though ft lacked feeling and
sympathy, the Whlte-Halre- d Master could
mako no reply.

"This Is a likely place to camp In thereby
the spring." the man remarkod Kf I thought
I mought bo so bold ns to ax s on "

" Y'ou mav," said the Whlte-Halro- d Master
"Drive lu tho gato here ami unhitch under the
trees yonder. There's fire under tho wnshpot
Y'nu'll find plenty of wood to start It up. but bo
careful about It: don't burn any of the fencing "

The man drove In as directed, turned his
wagon round, tho tongue pointing to the
gate, unhitched his mules, watered them with-
out taking the harness off, ami then gnve them
two bundles of fodder apiece to munch nn
Then he got nut his frying pan. his skillet and
his pot and finally proceeded to kindle a lire

Buster John and SweeteBt Susan watched all
theso proceedings with great Interest, espe-
cially as the man paused every now and then
to talk to himself " Yes. that's me," ho de.
dared over and over again. " lloby Itansom,
corridor 1, room "

Ho paid no attention to Buster John nnd
Sweetest Susan, nor to Drusilln. who joined
them as thn wagon drove In the gate, and ho
seemed to have forgotten the child in the
wagon. But Sweetest Susan had not forgotten
it. She stood by the wagon and saw tho littlo
one looking at tho man with scared eyas

The whole affair was very Interesting to the
children. The big trees had been a favorite
I

')

resort for campers In old times, and the young-
sters vaguely remembered seeing strange men
sitting around thn fire frying bacon that sent
forth n very savory odor, but of Into years thoro
had been no campers there. Tho campers nnd
wagonors, like most ot the d men,
had been camping out under the tents of tho
army or sleeping, as Johnny Baptcr put It.
"under tho naked canopies." Therefore this
mysterious man was the first camper who had
kindled n tire In tho spring lot since Blister
John, Sweetest Susan and Drusllla had boon
ot an ago to appreciate tho circumstance.

Conseqiiontly thoy watched lilm closely, and
in comparative silence, tliclr comments being
confined to low whispers. Hweotost Susan's
solicitude was for tho child In tho wagon, but
hor curiosity compelled her to keep sharp oyes
on tho man, who went nervously about nls
business, nnd very awkwardly, too, ns even tho
children could seo Sweetest Susan's solici-
tude was rewarded, for, ns she leaned against
tho frame of the wagon, tho child on the Inside
reached its soft littlo hands out ami patted her
gently on thn arm To Sweetest Susan this
was morn than a caress, nnd she seized the
small hand and hold It against her cheek torn
moment. Then sho made bold to ask the
man sho callod him Mr. Hansom at a ven-
ture If sho might bring tho little one some
supper.

Who told you my name?" the man asked
with suspicion In his oyes

"I heard vou call yoursolf lloby Ransom,"
replied Sweotcst Susan vory politely.

" well, you heard right for once." he said.
"Supper for tlio voung-un- ? Tooby shore:
fetch It. I didn't nllow I'd tako In boarders
when I started, an' I ain't got any too much
vlttlos for myself "

So Sweotcst Susan and Drusllla went to the
houso to arrauco for bringing tho child some
supper, vvhllo Blister John lagged behind and
watched tho man till tho bell rang. Mean-
while the grandfather had told his daughter
(tho mother of Buster John and 8weotnst
Susan) about tho child in the wagon) and thnt
lndv was In qulto n fume about It. At first she
insisted on going down and taking the child
away from tho man; sho was euro thero was
something wrong.

"Thoro may be," said tho Whlto-Halre- d Mas-
ter, "but we are not sum about It, and wo might
make bad mnttors worso. There's plainly
something wrong nbout the man : that much is
certain; but tho child may be his, nnd It may
be badly spoiled No, It would be wrong to

with lilm ; I've thought It all over."
"If jou'll take my advice." remarked his

daughter, "you'll make the negroes tie the
man and lock lilm In tho corncrlb until wo And
out something about lilm,"

"Tbatvvould hardly be legal." said the old
gentleman.

" Well. I don't think thoro Is much law In the
country at this tlmo." the lady Insisted. "If we
knew he had stolen tho child what could you
do with him?"

"What vou say is very true." remarked the
Whlto-Halre- d Master: "truer even than you
think it is. Still there Is no reason why we
Bhould be hasty and unjust."

As the lady was convinced against her will,
Bhe remained of the same opinion still, and
thnt opinion boenme a conviction when Sweet-
est Susan arrived and told all she saw and all
she thought But thore was nothing to be done
but to glvo the child one full meal if it got no
more, and so the lady set about fixing supper
for the unfortunate. She piled a plate high
with biscuits and ham and chicken, and when
the children were through nuppor they waited
impatiently for Drusllla to finish hers, so thoy
could all go togethor. Swei test Susan insisted
on carrying the plate herself.

When they arrived at tho camper's fire they
found the man eating supper by hlmsolf." W here's tho bftbv " asked Sweetest Susan.

"In tho waggln." replied tho man curtly.
"I wanted to take tho Imp out, but ho wouldn't
lei mo tech hltn. Git him out if vou can "

The child needed no coaxing when bweetest
Susun called him He crawled to the front of
the wagon and held out his arm to hor, and he
hugged her so tightly around tlio neck that It
was as much ns she could do to climb down
without railing, Thn little rellow was well
dressed, but ho was barefooted, and his feet
were very cold.

"Whero aro his shoes?" asked Sweetest
Susan indignantly

"Ho must 'er I ulled 'em off and flung 'em
away (), he's u litln' terror, hois. Don'tou
let him fool ou "

The child ato hlssuppor, sitting In Sweetest
Susan's lap. and he seemed to ba vory hungry.
He tiled to make sweetest Susan eat some. too.
nnd once or twice ho smiled when sho pre-
tended to be eating ravenously. Hut for tho
most part the child kept his eves fixed on Mr.
Itansom. nnd clung mora tightly to Sweetest
Susan whenever hu caught tho man looking at
him

The result of it all was. that when tho tlmo
came for tho children to go to tho house,
Sweetest Susan found it Impossible togctiid
of the child. Ho wouldn't allow Hansom to
take hltn he seemed ready to go Into convul-
sions whenever the man npproachod: and.
finally, in order to Induce him to get Into the
wagon, Sweetest Susan had to go in with him
laccompinied by Diuslllal and onco there, she
wus compelled to lie by tho child until It
dropped off to sloop. He held her hand tightly
clasped In bis tiny fists

Buster John was Impatient, and said he was
going to bad, and Sweetest Hasan tol 1 him to
tell mamma that she and Drusllla would come
as soon ns tho baby went to sleep Drusllla,
drowsy evod. lay down on the bedclothos and
wns asleep before the child was. Sweetest
Susan made every offort to withdraw her hand
and slip from the wagon, but these movements
aroused the child and set It to whimpering.

Ever) thing was very still: even the frogs
called to one another drowsily. The mulos
had cleaned up their ration of fodder nnd were
now dn7lnc. Under these clroumstances. It
wns not long be'oro Sweetest Susan was ns
sound asloep as Drusllla, and, apparently, tho
child 'tas asleep, too.

Itansom in due time arose from the fire,
whore helindb-e- n -- Ittlng. went to the rear of
tho wagon and looked In. and then stood
llstenlnp Intently Nothing was to be henrd
but tho regular heavy breathing of three sound
sleepers He went to tho spring, got some
water, and caiefully put out the fire. At no
time had It been a large one. Then stealthily,
almost nolselesslv, he put the mules to the
wagon, drove out at the gnte and Into the pub-
lic rnnd. Onco Sweetost Susan dreamed that
shevvns going to town in the wagon with John-
ny Hapten but that must have lieen when tho
wagon was going down the lone and steep hill
that led to tlio Crooked Creek

An hour after the wagon had disappeared
Mrs Wvche, the children's mother, aroused
herself from thoughts of her husband, who was
in the nrtny, and remembered that it was long
past the time for Sweetest Susan to bo In bed.
Sho called tn .femimy, Drusllla's mother, who
was nodding by the lire In the dining room.

"Jemimy, go to tho spring where the
wagoner Is camping and tell Sweetest Susan
and Iirusllli to come straight to tho house.
They should have been here long ago. Bring
them wltli you "

.Icmliny went to the spring, but saw no
wngon nor any signs of one. the Are being out.
She henrd Johnny Bnpter singing near the lot.
She called hltn and asked about the wagon,

" Ef 'taln't down darby do spring, I dunno
whnr 'tis "

Jemimy ran back to the house, nearly fright-
ened to death. Her report was: "Mistress,
dev ain't no wagon darl"

"Merciful heavens'." screamed the lady."I
told father to have the man tied nnd locked In
the corn crib, and now ho has stolen my child!
Oh. what shall Idol"

"An' Im got Drusllla 1" cried Jemimy. throw-
ing up her hands wliidly.

The Whlte-Halre- d Master came forth from
the library with u troubled face. He was a man
of action, anil In flvo minutes the whole plan-
tation was amused. But Sweetest Susan and
Drusilln had disappeared. Strong-lunge- d
negroes called them, but thoy mode no answer.
They were several miles away and fast asleep.

Odd Tilings to Happen.
A Louisville man has a little house dog that

chews chewing gum like a human being.
A Delaware farmer recently purchased a

horse which had been In tho Spnnlsh-Amerl-ca- n

war, and on being clipped several shot
were found Imbedded In Its flesh.

seventeen victims to Easter eggnog were
picked up In tho streets of Cnmden, H. J , the
nlcht after that day and classified with the or-
dinary drunks

A Sin Francisco man who died not long ago
wltli plourNv was found to have had three-quarte- rs

of an inch nf a needle ln his heart,
which had been there long enough to rust,

A l'onnsvlvanln woman aged lo'J years com-
mitted suicide last weok because sho was
tired of living The) Coroner might have d

a verdljt ot mstlllable homicide.
A j nuns man in New Jerey became uncon-

scious on a Tuesday, recovered sufflclenly Ion
Wednesday to ask what day it was. said he
would die on Friday, became unconscious
again and on Frldnv keot hit word.

One Kentucky Inrmer hns an otherwise
calf, born without eves or tall, and

another'fnrmer lias four roosters sitting on
du'k eccs.

An Ohio minister 'a In trouble with his con-
gregation for saying that rainbows existod be-
fore tho flood

A 1'erklns, Oklahoma, bachelor started to
Jopllu, Mo., not long ago with a wagonload of
poanuts. and on I ho way he met a widow with
seven children It wn"aease of first-sig-

love, and, marrvlng ber'the nextdav, he car-
ried a waeonload of family baik home with
him

A Kansas man not long ago shot n doe by
accident, and In showing the owner how It was
done he shot him, and Inter In showing the Cor-
oner how he had ."hot the man he shot the Cor-
oner

A Kansas City Irish clrl was naturalized last
week lu order to been no a notary public

A Indlnnu hot attempted lo
drown hi father, looked his mother In the
rellar. stole a basket of egg' she had waiting
for a huckster, sold them and bought whiskey,
got drunk, wns arrested und looked up, tried
1 1 hang himself with his suspendors, was cut
down In time to steal n hat and vest from a
fellow prisoner and rtui naliy sent to the re-
form farm

A Pennsylvania kodak fiend was instantly
killed wlillo attempting to get a snapshot of a
blast na it exploded

K Pennsylvania bov teased seat with kittens
till she jumped at him and mnnglcd tho calf nf
his leg so that ho will probably be a cripple for
life.

A riiiladelphio boy fell out of
a thlrd-stor- v window and tils life was saved
by lighting on a man wearing a silk bat. The
hat was ruined.
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SUBURBAN M AN'S TWO WAYS
Latsafl

o.vb inAit, ron visitors Ayn o.va
JFOrt CATCH ISO Tit A IS S. 'H

Trip of is Man from Homelike Harlem Into" 'Hthe Country-Gambli- ng by Cnmmntera iHIn Itapld-lMr- e Lunch Ilooms A Knee lHfor a Train Over I.nnd and Waters ' H
" Suburbanites are a rather amusing lot, an,'-- H

way i" thoughtfully remarked Mr. Plncherfla aBH
of homelike Harlem to his frlond Mr. Ten-- "Hweoktybonus. alsoof that locality, as they stood 'sbibbbV
up luxuriously in an elevated express train, on tamsH
thoir way to their cozy flats, after business '.samLel
hours, tho other evening. "Evcrysuburbanlte H
has two distinct routes which he may take be- - lamft
tween the railroad station and his cheerless
littlo cottage. Ono, the
longor of the two, lends down tho wide, main 'eHnvonuo, past the palatial real estate ofllco, the 'Bgrocorv and the meat market, and Is composed H
of Intermittent stretches ot irregular flag- - "Hstones, oyster-shell- crushed stono and ashes. iH"It Is up this olaborato pathway that thai H
proud suburbanite leisurely guides one ot us 'Hflat folks from tho city ot a Saturday afternoon B
to Impress us and calls attention to this and
that bit ot scenery nnd tho difforcnt trees and ,Hhedges that we may appreciate tho natural H
beauties of tho placo and that at tho samo time 'HoLal
he maydlvort our minds and make the walk H
seem live minutes long Instead of twenty or tjH
thirty minutes, which would como nearer the ?Hmark. Oh. I've got a suburban friend, a Mr. IobbbS
Isolate, who lives out at Lonolyvillo 'lovely H
Lonolyville,' ho always calls It and I know a '.Hj
thing or two about the suburbs I ;'bbibB

"Then there Is tho short cut. This lead jHacross vacant lots, piles of derelict condensed aHmilk and tomato cans, cow pastures, swamps ,H'lovoly. wavi?,' salt meadows.' Isolate poetl- - B
cally torms them over two or threo fences 'jH
and oreeks, on fallen trees as bridges: and "Bwhen you reach the track tho station Is stilt ''bLbH
more than one hundred ynrds distant, nnd you lHhave to take to the tlon to roach It. When you H
kick at the length of the longor walk, your VHj
suburban friend will tell you that there Is n 'HImuch shorter way. which he takos when he W jBtired or ln a hurry to catcli a train. But he ,&
will invariably schomo so thnt you may never JtaoVfl
take this shortcut If he can holp It. nnd, tor ifarnWHthat matter, you are lnllnltoly hotter off It he H
succeeds In his little suburban intrigue. B

"The last time I was out at Lonelyvllle, visit- - 'avVaVJi
Ing the Isolates, the cotTcc happened to bo too BSHhot for us to take at a single gulp at breakfast. , lamWarnVJ
as is Mr. Isolate's regular custom, and tills-s- o bVjVjVJ
upsot his time calculations that he regretfully (BjmVatBW
said wo would havo to take the short cut to the .amVAaml
station If we wished to catch his train, and he IbbvVjbVI
looked me over rather dubiously. Ills wife iBjaVW
tried to dissuade him and called his attention
tn my patent leather shoes and pearl-coloro- d ,Htrousers. 3 r" MbbbVJI" But It seemed that Isolate had not missed 'amVamwJ
that particular train ono morning for six or bbbwJ
eight or ten months, nnd he felt, for somo sub-- H
urban reason or other, that ho would bo ever-- bbVjbvJ
lastingly hoodooed and queered if ho should amWjWJI
do so that morning. Commuters don't take j
city peoplo Into their confidence; but I hnve iBBmVamV
been with Mr. Isolate enough to conclude front SflBlittlo words which ho hns unintentionally Bdropped now and thon. that he ami his com- - H
muter friends vio with ouch other In never aVAaHmissing curtain trains to and from tho city. 'bbVjbVJ
nnd that they compare their commutation aVamwJi
tickets when thoy meet at our qulek-lunc- h or "Hrapld-flr- o restaurants lu thn city nt lunch time. tamWarnVJ
when tho commuter whoso ticket shows the sbbVjVI
greatest number of different punch holes has "sbbVH
to pay for the 'draw one' and 'beans and' 'evVamVji
for the crowd: for that shows that its aamWaWJ
holder has repeatedly missed his usual "bbbVjbI
train nnd had his tieket punched by the con- - JBdoctors of several different trains. About the H
highest score in this Idiotic gaino Is to have) aVeBWa
onlytwodifferent styles of punch holes In ono' m
ticket one from the conductor on the morning B
train nnd the other from the conductor on the lamVjmV.
evening train. Tho very highest possible .VeWMl
score 1. 1" . having only a single stvla of punch bbbVjWJ
hole In one's commutation ticket, it sort ot bbbwjbI
rnvnl straight Hush Ib only attainable by lining H
able to catch tho train back at nlcht vvhleh is H
run by the same conductor who runs tho 'train VjBB
one takes in the morning. I bellovntimt takes BjVBa
the whole quick-lunc- h bill of fare, hutof oodrBg H
I can only guess at tho rules of thognrac'PJi I jBam no commuter, but 11 rank outsider, dial the BBBB
secrets nre guarded well BBBB

"I believe Isolate's commutation tioknt con- - BBBB
talnod a beautiful uniform tattoo pattern of BBBB
star and railroad spike-shape- d punch holes BBBathe morning I was out atLonelyvillo, withouta BBBB
heart or dagger or square or crescent shaped BBBB
punch hole in It us vet to mnr the score Any- - BBBB
way, ho grumbled that 'only 11 city, BBBkl
Imbecile would think of wearing nearl-cnlnre- d H
trousers In the suburbs,' In which they a ore H
'an offence to nature;' nnd instead of otir, go- - H
Ing out of the front door like respectable ibusl- - BBBj
ness men. ho hustled mc through tho kitchen. BBBJInundrv, and woodshed ot his cottago. down BBBM
tho back yard, through the chicken coop, and BBB
dragged mo ovor tho back fenco, which ho took BBBa

a loup BBl
"We then ran across n tcn-nc- Meld with BBBB

soft, muddy, narrow ploughod-u- p stretches on BBl
it that looked as though they were to be. or had BBBC
been, planted with potatoes or corn. I nsked ' BBBB
him if we wouldn't get shot nt for tramping BBBB
over tho owner's garden, but lie wltheringljr BBBB
Informed mo that those solt stretches of mud BBBB
were not truck gardons, but beautiful wide BBBB
streets and avenues, and ho called my attoo- - BBBB
tlon to different rakish-lookin- g posts with BBBB
signs painted on them which read: 'Swamp- - BBBB
view avenue.' 'Bogside Boulevard,' Easypay- - BBBB
mont street,' Ac. BBBB

"'Well, there's ono good tiling about those BBBB
patent leather shoeHof yours.' that suburban BBBJ
Idiot cheerfully oxcluimod. as I sank over thn BBBJtops of them In one of tho bountiful ovenuos. BBBJ'thoy must keep jour feetdry. llko rubbers I aPBaVJ
suppose that's whv vou wear them Now. we BBvJare all rlghtl' he added, elatedly, ' W'o'vo got a, BBBJ
sidewalk most of tho rest nf tho way!' BBBJ

"We had readied a sumach thicket and bog BBBJ
and taken to a shaky line of boards, supported BBBJ
at their ends by stones and hummocks of mud BBBJ
and swamp grass, that nobody hut a confirmed BBBJ
fool suburbanite would dignify as a walk tor BBBJ
human balngo. As Isolate ami I ran from BBBJ
ono board to another It would sag un- - BBB
steadily under our weight nnd squirt muddy BJB
water In every direction and up our trousers BBBJlegs through tho cracks mid knotholes. Be- - BBBufore we had gone forty feet It had made my BBBJ
pearl-colore- d $x trousers, that I could wear a BBBJyear in home-lik- e Harlem, look like MO cents. BBBJ
Isolate meanwhile proudly explained to mo that BBBJ
this was n private walk that ho nnd several of BBBJ
his public spirited noighbors hail clubbed to- - BBJgether and put up outside of their taxes. You 'BBBJ
will find ono of these private sidewalks tn BBBJevery suburb. Sometimes a few of the be- - 'BBBJnighted suburbanites get together and mako BBBJ
It out of tioards that aren't good enough to use BBBJ
In building chicken houses, nnd sometimes BBJthey pool tnoir winter's ashes. Ono of these BBBJprivately subscribed short-cu- t sidewalks Is BBB
about as had as the other BBBJ

"Isolate was enthusiastically asking me If I BBBJ
didn't think this sidewalk was tine, when wo BBBJsuddenly came to nn abrupt break in it just BBBJ
whore it crossed a littlo open malarial streteh BBBJ
of stagnant water of uncertain depth. There ..BBBJ
remained a row of postsdrlren BBBJ
In the mud about ton feet apart, upon which BBBi
the walk hnd rormerly rested : but some ad-- iBBBiventurous small suburbanites hnd collected the BBBJ
loose boards and lashed thorn together Into a BBB
raft for exploring purposes However, acorn- - BBBJ
muter who hasn't missed his train tor six or BBBJeight or ten months and is sprinting for It. BBBJ
doesn't let a trifling little mntter like that BBBJ
fea70 lilm. Isolate snrang on the raft, whloh BBBJ
thn boys had happened to leave on thnt side of BBBJ
tho pond, and grabbed up the paddle, and I BBBJ
was unniitlgnted fool enough to follow him. BBBJ"'Wo'vogottwominutes to make It lnl The BBBJ
boys don't do this sort of thing with our side- - BB
walk very often, or wn would complain and BBBJ
have It stopped. Isolate explained, encourag- - BBBJ
lngly. nnd then I knew that it was a common BBBJ
occurrence. BBBJ

"I he raft sank nbout a foot under water be. IBBB
neath our weight, and half floated, hslf slid BBBJ
ovor the muddy bottom ot the pool in uncertain. BBBJ
spasmodic plunges: and onlv my experlnnco In ,BBBJ
the New York cable and elovatod oars enanlod BBBJ
me tn keep my foot. BB" 'Como nut horeln a year,' Isolate exclaimed. BBBJ
'nnd this plcco of splendid property will all be BBB
drained on, cut up into high, dry, unexception- - BBBJ
nblo villa sites and sold on easy monthly niy- - BBBJ
ments then wn will havo to give up this short BBB
cut,' he added regretfully. 'That's tho way you BBBJ
city peoplo are swarming out Into the beautl- - BBB
fill suburbs and robbing tlimn of all their nat- - ..BBB
uralcliarm and plcturcsqiicnessl Onlynmln- - BB
ute and three-quarte- before train tlmo That BBB
was tho whistle as it left Drearydalo, a mile BBB
ubovn borer BBB" I didn't say what I thought, but struck nut BBB
nnd beat him sprinting when we reached the BBJB
boards again, for I didn't wish tn miss that M
train and bo obliged to stay two orthreo mortal H
hours more In such a wildly Picturesque nnd H
charming spot before I could catch another BBB
train to the city, if I could help it. BBB" When wo burst suddonly from thn sumach BBB
thicket and eel grass on to the track wn had BBB
fi(0or tlisj feet more to run before wn could BBB
repeh the railroad station. Thn train was Bfl
shooting past us with tho engine whistling '4HThey don't inuoh more than slow up nt some BBJ
of those little suburban stations, and I was BBB
afraid wo had Inst It aftor all BBB

"'Como onl' Isolato shouted "If you can BBB
get In behind it It will pace you In all rlghtl kBBJ
but If you don't von'll be left, sure and there B
Isn't another express for three hours" BBB" Isolate jumped 011 thn track and ran after BBB
the last ear like Jiminle Michael riding behind BBB
a iiuad nu the hoinestietch, and I with him BBB

"We caught the train with nu eighth nt a BBB
second leew in which ;t suburbanite feels Is a BBB
generous margin . but if ever I am fool enough BBB
to holiivcigled Intocolngoiit into thn beautiful BBB
suburbs acaiu for overnight I shall wnlk to tho BBB
station in tho early morning, by the very longest BJBJ
way, if I have to start as soon as I get up B
and postpone eating my breakfast until I BJ1get hack to New York or homelike bbBjU
Harlem agalul" .BBal
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